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Sing the Praiſes of I Farr 13 
That 1 may do't by Rules of Art, 
I will invoke no Deity, | 
But butter'd Peaſe and Furmity, 
And think their Help ſufficient 
To fit and furniſh my Intent. 

For ſure I muſt not uſe high Strains} 

- For fear it bluſter out in Grains: 

When Vrgils Gnat, and Ovid's Flea, 

And Homer's Frogs ſtrive for the Day, 

There is no Reaſon in my mind, 

That a brave F a & T ſhould come behind ; 
Since that you may it parallel 

With any thing that doth excel: 


Muſick is but a Fa xr, that's ſent 
From the Guts of an Inſtrument : 
The Scholar but farts, when he gains 
Learning with cracking of his Brains, 
5 And when he as ſpent much pain and oil, 
© Thomas and Dun to reconcile ; 
And to learn th' abſtracting Act, 
What does he get byt? Not a FAKT? 
The Soldier makes his Foes to run, 
Wirk but the Farting of a Gun; 


Or: A PARADOX in n Praiſe = 
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Fine Boats that lie the Thame: about, 
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A Paradox. | = 
The beſt PER FUME. 


That's if he make the Bullet whiſtle} 
Elſe tis no better than a Fizle: 
And if withal the Wind do ſtir up 
Rain, tis but a FAR T in Syrrup- 
They are but FAR rs the words we ſay] 
» » Words are but Wind, and ſo are they 


1 Applauſe 1 but a F a T, the crude __- 


Blaſt of the fickle Multitude. | } 


- BebutFa x rs ſeveral Docks let out: 
Some of our Projects were, I think, 
But Politick FA x TS; foh, how they tink B 
As ſoon as born, they, by and by, 
Fart-like, but only breathe and die. 
FARTS are as good as Land, for-both 
We hold in Tail, and let them both: 
Only the Difference here is, that 
Fax T s are let at a lower rate. 
T'll ſay no more, for this is right, 
That for my Guts I cannot write, 
Tho' I ſhould ftudy all my Days, 
Rhimes that are worth the Thing I praiſe, 
£ What J have ſaid, take in good part, 


Ik not, I do not care a PART. 


